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A GREETING TO CHRISTMAS.

D.h(;‘hristmu: haopy Christmas!
Wlll‘l’ greet thoe once agaln

lnnds and with posey,
'%nmem minstrel strains;
. thee for the millions
ro'fthonlnﬂ 'tll:y n l‘ m% AWAy—
og ve long
For millions yet unborn.
We greet thee for the mothers,
And for the Io!'lni Sires Y
Who call the little children
Around the household fires;
We ‘thee with sweet carols,
h offerings free and glad,
And gifts more rure and precions
Than Easteru magi had.
CUoto the CGalid of Mary
‘What shali the mothers gtie
But 'o]den deeds of mercy
To sll on earth who live?
We t thee for the aged,
hall the dawning light
Which streams from Bethichem's manger
As star of promise bright.

Wa greet thee with hosanoas
- And hallojahs swost,
oy who seek the Holy Child
nearly reached his foot.

“Jt's ter'ble, isn't it?"
{ 0ld Absalom Strong stood in his shed
«door and looked out into the falling rain.
|45 he had said, it was indeed disagree-
{able, that is i the quantity of rain could
anake itso. The month of December
{was wearing away and with it was van-
ishing the signs of winter. The snow
(had come early; the ground had been
well frozen; the swamps filled
water and everything indicated a
old-fashioned New England
| Absalom had contracted to
large t nlol;un::lnock bark,
a tannery a num es away,
s from all a would hnge
e an excellent thing out of it had
t not been for the sndden collapse of
these fairy air-castles, or rather frost-
for spite of the aforesaid favor-
.able tions, the chilling breath
‘of had given place to almost
3 m!}%i:ens, and Absalom
1%1@ road, which led across
a long stretch of land, became
i e, and his horses
hay and oats in idleness.
followed rainstorm, and now
uchrhtmlhsndﬂme drew nanrth::nowy

ground, slush ice

: "I‘h‘l:npasky rain wa'n't needed an’ 1
't tell fer the life o' me why's come,"
=aid the sharp voice of Mrs. Strong, as
wshe came stood with arms akimbo,
‘heside herlord and master in the wide
dniro! the shed. ] o
. Absalom was exceedingly well-to-do
and much of their prosperity, so the
neighbors asserted, he owed to his care-
ful, saving, serimpiug helpmeet, who
itoiled ﬂrfy and late, and whom he
‘almost invariably mnsfulw.t on ail.l b?t;’ilg
: matters, though for once in
m—hmlhgmgemant he had neg-
M?rd 1 Tose th o
“You money on this spec, any-
way,” continued Mrs. Strong, or Aunt
¥ ‘yn.sshe was generally called. “Ef
'd & asked me I'd a told ye bettern’s
to take the job so cheap.”
" 4] thought sure, Polly,"” answered
Mr. Strong, in as plaintive s voice as he
could command, “‘that I'd make a good
thing out of it, but—-"
i *“But,” snapped his amiable partner,
this "ere talkin' abott ifs and buts and
all sech like don't do no - I've
told ye, time an agin; to al’ays leave a
little leewsy, a sorter margin; same’s
when ye start a load in the snow ye
want a chance to rack the sled. I
shouldn’t be surprised ef ye died in the
m "

Absalom winced and looked furtively
at his wife, who had assumed an orator-
ical attitude and was swinging her bony
right arm in rather dangerous proximity
to his prominent nose. Then he turned
his wrinkled face toward the watery
outlook again.

At this moment & half-grown boy,
bearing a strong resemblance to Absa-
lom, came hurrying into the shed, shak-
ing the ‘;noi.ature from hi;r:lothi;g like
a just emerged from a bath.

'geell.qggaid both parents, in a breath,
“I thought ye was "helpin’ 8I Wallace
finish off his tie-up.”

*So I was,”” returned the youthful
Strong. “But ye see the Widder
Nason's cow slipped on the ice an’ hurt
‘her so’s she” couldn't get up, an’ 8i° he
went an’ helped get her into the barn.
There wa'n't any money init, an’ so I
am home. Guess she'll {ose the cow.™
““Massy sake; it's all the cow they've
Fut. What'll she do now,” said Absa-
om as his son ceased speaking.

*“*Taint nothin’ to you how she gits
slong, Ab Strong," brokein Polly with
considerable show of spirit. “Ef you're
agoin' to carry all their burdens where
do ye s'pose we'll end our days?”

“I hain’t carryin’ their burdens, am
I retorted Absalom. “Can’t I be
sorz if they're in trouble?"

“Of course ¥’ can be sorry, but y're
al'ays a givin' away somethin’. Last
spring ye give Pete Jones a pig—""

**Twas a runt, an’ wa'n’t wnth rais-
in"," interrupted the moro charitably
disposed husband, but Polly was not
silenced.

“An’ then ye give away a calf last
ml .,n'*‘-—-"

“That calf, ye know, was half sick,
an’' the feed he'd eat was wuth mor'n
he'd be in the spring. So I didn’t lose
nothin’ on him,” again interposed Ab-
galom

with

Polly's teeth came together with a
vielous snap. “See here now, Ab, don't
¥ye stop me again. Y'real'sys a doin’
somethin' of that sort. You let Bill
Taylor have seed oats lust spring; you
let old man Matthews have seed pota-
toes an' 1 don't know who ye didn't
help. P'rhaps ye think they'll build a
monument over ve when y'r dead
*I'won't be nothin® more'n u slab stock
up in the poorhouse buryin'-ground."

Absalom was somewhat vanquished.
For a few moments he held his peace,
then he ventured to utter a few ectenu-

=ating words.

*Taylor gin me a bill o' sale of his
hoss, an’ Matthews let me have s'curity
on his sheep, an’ they both paid me a

good int'rest.”
*§'poe’n the hoss'n sheep'd a died,”
-.ln-xot;u]iy. where'd y'ig s'euity s henf

|
I tell Absalom Strong, y're on the
m&dt’:' the rhouse.‘l‘:gnnyd the irate
mistress of the house turned away, a
s?;\antly disgusted at the lack of Lhrﬁt
played by her partner.

“It don’t seem as though I'm so
ter'ble careless of money -an' tender
hearted,”  mused Absalom—*though
when I foreclosed an' turned Jake
Smith off'n his place I couldn't sleep for
some time. I'd a right to; the law was
on my side; but [ had money enough,
though Polly was determi Lucky
I did it, though, ’cause the property riz
to more'n twice what "twas wuth before,
80 that I sold it an’ made most & thou-
sand dollars clean profit.

Absalom muttered these words over
to himse! l:}f; and somell;cilw l.]leJr‘alt\xu:l.m:ti:ll1 a
pang to shoot thro is not er
callous heart. Be}lc%re his eye?grzse a
vision of o pale-faced w man,
harassed by oreditors. burdened with a
sick family, seemingly a mere foot-ball
of fate, and then he strove to quiet his
uneasy conscience n.

“S'posen the land had fallen off an’
hadn't riz, wouldn't Ia lost! Didn'tI
have to take my chances?’ but the
specter would not down, :

He went into the kitchen where Poll
was prepari for Christmas, whi
tln:le- onored olisdl?y was L’?nlyln;in‘ct:l:pje
of days distant: e put the ro ~pin
awa ynand dusted thapu flour from Eer
b “How did that contract read
about haulin' the bark?" she asked.

“Well," returned Absalom, dropping
::;to a tgahairbuul cowering dow? f:-;

ough subject were a very pain
one, “I wuz t.ojlmve it all hauled by the
middle of Jaouary."

“Wa'n’t there a forfeit?' sharply
queried the wife.

“Yes, there wuz," he returned, some-
what reluctantly. “I wuz to ﬁy 200
ef it wa'n't delivered by that time. But
lI don't b'lieve Mr. Case'll make me pay

L“

He shifted uneasily in his chair and
she went on about her work. She turned
to him again in a few moments,

- “You dido’t lose nothin' on that
Smith place, anyway,” she said, as
though she did not consider him as alto-
gether deficient in shrewdness. *“"Twas
s mightly lucky thing for you that the
railroad was putthrough; it jest helped
you out.”

He made no answer.  He felt himself
to be the weaker vessel, and he arose
and went out to attend to some chores.
The next day it cleared off, and Christ-
mss came a8 fair and smiling as conld
be desired, though the ground lacked
that fleecy covering without which the
holidagvuuseemed unnatural in the Pine
Tree

Early in the forenoon a black-robed
figure came up to the door of Absalom
Strong's domicile; & tremulous knock
sonn upon the panel, and the man
of the house ushered in the Widow
Nason.
ftzomg ahewed his shaggy whiskers and

tro ew is whiskers
wﬂﬁ At length she spoke:

“] know this is mot an altogether
w day to come on a business er-

; but 1T heard that you had s cow
that you wiched to sell—one that would
give milk all winter. My cow was in-
jured so that she died.”

“So 1 heered,” returned Absalom,
drumming on the window.pane with
his fingers; I did have one that I
thought some of sellin’; but I think I'll

er; she's the best creeter for milk
Ievisrsee." I had hoped I

“I am sorry; ad ho that you
would let mr?hnve one, and give me
time to pay for it. My oldest boy will
work away from home this winter if
the weather gets cold enongh and snow
comes. Then you couldn’t really let me
have her?” There was a pleading
earnestness in the woman's voice that
moved the man more than he would have
deemed ible.

I wounld like to accommerdate ya,'
he began, and then Polly stalked into
the room.

“*Absalom Strong,’ she said, grimly,
“*don’t {a go an’ make o fool of y'rself

n. It's flyin’ into the face of Vi-
dence to take such resks as you do.”
Then she turned to Mrs. Nason. “Ain't
you able to work; can’t yve find nothin’
to do?”

The pale fnce of the woman flushed.
“1 ﬁngggse I can,” she answered. I
have been helping Mr. Smith's folks.
His wife and children are miserable;
and I helped them what time I had to

“Didn’t they pay ye nothin'?" queried
Polly.

D ¢ suspose they would have paid me,”
returned the other; *but Mr. Smith is
all worn out, and is not able to work
now himself: so I must wait for my
p‘ '1$

“Is’t Jake Smith?" asked Absalom,
who had been listening to the conver-
sation.

**Yes, sir,”’ answered Mrs. Nason.

Mr. Strong wriggled about in his
chair. “I'm sorry fer Jake,” he mut-
tered.

A sharp gleam came into the eyes of
Polly, and, as the widow arose and left
the house, she whispered to her hns-
band: “Don'tbe an old fool.”

Absalom was about to reply, but at
this moment wagon wheels rattled over
the icy road and a man drew rein at his
door. It was Mr. Case, with whom he
had made the bark-hauling contract.

“Well,” said the owner of the tan-
nery, as he was ushered into the unpre-
tentious sitting-room, “I came to see
about that bark business."

Again Absalom Sirong became un-
easy, this time with more reason than
before, as he well knew that, judging
from present appearances, he would be
unable to fill his contract. But he
waited in silence for the other to make
known his érrand.

Mr. Case seemed at a loss for words.
At length he broke the silence: *““You
haven't done much-toward hauling the
bark yet, have yon?"

*No, I hain’t,”” answered Absalom.

“*What I wanted to ask was whether
or no you wouldn't like to throw up the
job-f!

Absalom was about to jump at the
offer when Mrs. Strong stopped him
with an imperative gesture.

“What do you want the job throwed
up for?"' she asked, as her husband
closed his cavernous mouth without
speaking.

“Well, I'll tell yon,” answered Mr.
Case a little nervously, for he did not
fancy the intervention of the sharp-
featured woman, *‘my tannery was
burned last night, and I am thinking
of building next spring and sum-
mer in a different place, and
s0 1 should like to have the bark
lie where it istill next winter. It's well
piled up and can be easily covered. I
am thinking of building quite near to
where the main body of the bark is.”

Mrs. Strong eyed him shrewdly. “Ef
Absalom hadn’t a done as he agreed,
yon would a made him pay $200 forfeit.

Now you want to throw up the bargain,
an' you don’t say nothin’ of payin' him
any forfeit.””

The visitor drew down his brow
sharply. I thought perhaps he would
like to cancel the agreement,” he said,
slowly. **The season is very backward
about hauling; he has been to no ex-
»ense so far, and I didn’t know but that
it might be to his advansage to do s0.”

Again Absalom essayed to speak, but
once more Polly enforced silence. *It's
all terrib'le nice an' smooth when it's
a goin® to benefit yvou,”’ she said, in a
decisive voice, **but ef the boot wuwe on
t'other foot you wouldn’t be so willin".
Now, Absalom,"” she sild, turning to
ber husband, “don’t ye let him off on-
less he pays ye; mske him gin
¥e st least one hundred ollars.”

Mr. Case redened with anger, while
poor Mr. Strong looked first at bis
scheming wife snd then at his visitor.

I thought I made this bargain with

» man and not witk &« woman,'' retorted

the latter, but Polly, nathing daunted,
interrupted him.

uEf you an’ him did have the doin’ of
it, I've got something to say about the
ondoin’' of it, an’ Ab Strong won't take
a cent less'n than one hundred dollars
for throwiz' up the contraet.”

Poor Absalom was powerless. The
iron grip of fate was upon him, and he
uttered no sound. But with Mr. Case
it was different. He arose quickly to
his feet, jammed his hat unceremonious-
}y upon his head and made for the door.

ith his hand upon the latch he turned
and said:

“I beg pardon for making any propo-
sitions whatever. Let the contract
stand as it is, and, if the bark is not
delivered dt the time specified, I shall
enforce the payment of the forfeit."

Absalom endeavored to expostulate,
but the irate Mr. Case would listen to
nothing further. He hurried out, sprang
into his carringe and drove rapidly
away without turning his head. -

Absalom Strong was nearly choking
with anger toward his wife, and for the
time being, at least, their relative IPO
sitions were changed. ““Who's the fool
now?" he cried, fiercely, stampin
about.in a towering rage. *Ef you'
held y're tongue I'da gotouto' that
scrape mighty easy. Now I'll have to

ay that two hundred dollars siure's
te,'” and he ground his teeth savagely.

“[ think there's sech a thin,{I as
drawin’ the string a leetle too tight,”
he continued, as Polly sat in silence, for
once at a loss what to say, “an’' I'm

in’ to turn over anew leaf this blessed

hristmas. The Widder Nason shell
have a cow an’ ay e when she Iﬁm
able; an' I'm goin’ to do the fair thing
b r Jake Smith, too, see if I don't.
ﬂﬁﬂnﬂin‘, an’ pinchin’, an' screwin’
the last copper out of r onfortunits
I'm doné with. I'm sick on't.”

“What.do yon mean by doin' the
right thing by Jake Smith?" questioned
Polly, as Absalom ceased speaking,

E:ugh he kept up his walking to and

“I'1l tell ye some other time,'’ ejacu-
lated that worthy, looking at the \:gu
old clock that ticked solemnly in the
corner. “It's most ten o'clock,” he
said, an' I'm in' now, afore I git
hard-hearted agin,” and he left the
house with the look of a man who is bur-
dened with a weighty mission.

Polly Strong sat as one in a dream.
She heard Absalom’s voice as he spoke
to the stolid old farm horse, and then
she looked from the window and
watl:ahad him till he disappeared from
8 t.

igA short drive brought him to the
Widow Nason's. He left the horse
standing before the house and applied
his knuckles to the deor. He could not
have told, for the life of him, whether it
was indignation at his wife or a desire
to do good, but be it either he felt a
-strange satisfaction in pursning his
present course.

“Is y'r mother in?" ho asked of a
little girl who answered his knock.

“Tell her to come to the door,"" he con-
tinued, as the child made an affirmative
answer, and then as the widow appeared
he said hastily:

*‘Mrs. Nason, I've been thinkin’ that
over, an’ you can have that cow, an’
pay me when yer git ready. I domn’t
want nothin’ to show for it."

Without waiting to hear her thanks
he clambered into his wagon and clucked
vigorously to his horse. ‘Turning
around in the wagon after he had gone
?ml.i:l:le distance he muttered as he lookec

“Darned ef it don't make a man feel
nlml d to do a thing o' that sort, artex

Then he drove along in silence till he
arrived at the poverty-stricken home of
Jucob Smith. Somehow his cheerful-
ness deserted him as he got out of his
antignated vehicle and approached the
door. He had not met the unfortunate
Mr. Smith since the time he had been
compelled to relinquish his home some
months before, and the thought of
coming face to face with him now was
not pleasing, even though he brought
cheering news to the inmates of the
household.

His low rap was answered by a hollow
eyed cadaverons man, who looked
almost fiercely into the rogged face of
his hitherto tight-fisted neighbor.

«I suppose I must ask you in,"’ said
the careworn man as Mr. Strong nodded
to him, “*but I can’t say that you're
welcome,*” .

“Shouldn’t wonder ef I wasn't," re
turned Absalom, whose courage re-
turned now the ice was broken, and he
followed his not overcordial host intg
the house.

A sick woman lay upon a bed, |
couple of puny children, with pinched
prematurely-old faces, played wearil
with some blocks before the fire, whil¢
an older girl was doing the houseworl
as well as her youth and lack ofstrengtl
would allow.

Absalom Btrong looked carefully
around the room. There was nothing
of Christmas cheer visible, and then he
attempted to make known the object o
his visit. -

“Now Jake—Mr. Smith—I come ove:
here to-day to see ef 1 couldn’t sortes
lift you up a leetle, "cause I knowed yot
wnz cast down, an' this is Christmas
when every man orter try an’ makt
some one happy.™

It was the first speech of the kine
Mr. Strong had ever sttempted, and he
was agreeably surprised at his own flu
ency, while Jacob Smith, after his firs|
start of astonishment at such word:
from Absalom Strong, fell to wondering
whether it was some half-starved goos.
or attenunated turkey that the close
handed farmer had brought to com-
memorate the saered holiday.

“Look here now, Jake,™ continued
the newly awgkened man, **I want te
do the fair thing by yon about that farm
business. Business is  buosiness, o)
course, but Isold the plaece at a ter'ble
Egncl figger, an’' you'd orter git somse

nefits as well as me."’

Jacob Smith nodded, while visions o
such munificent sums as five or ten, o

ossibly twenty-five dollars, rose before
is mind’s eye,

“Ever_rboc{v says I'm tight an' graspin
an’ mean,’ Absalom Strong went on
**but I'm agoin’ to try an' do the righ,
thing by you. I muade one thousanc
dollars slick an’ clean out-o' that farm,
an’ may I be roasted ef I don't give you

every cent of it."’

Jacob Smith could not credit his
senses. *Why," he gasped, I neve:
considered the place worth more thar
one thousaund dollars.™

*I know, but I gol eighteen hundred
dollars, an’ my mortgaze, all told, wuz
only eight hundred dollars. You shall
have the money to-morrow,” and with-
out waiting to hear a word of thanks,
he quitted the house and once more be
took himself homeward.

It was somewhat after noon when he
arrived, and the well-cooked goose was
growing cold, but Absalom Strong had
never felt so happy before in his life.
As he drew his chair up to the table he
told Polly what he had done.

“You're a fool,” commented the fru-
gal housewife; and the husband smiled,
if such a distortion of the face could be
called a smile, as he answered:

“I wish I'd aben afool long ago.™
And then he added as he looked from
the window, **This is what ye' call a
green Christmas. [think I'll keep its
memory green as long as I live.™

Mr. Case somehow t wind of Ab-
salom’s generosity, and did not insist
on the payment of the forfeit, though
Mr. Strong never hauled another load
of the bark.

But Absalom is a different man. and
even Polly has evinced at certain times
s slight show of generosity, or perhaps
symptoms of this commendable virtue
would suit the case better.—J. W, Da-
vidsow, in Springfield [ Mass.) Repub

lican

AN OLD-TIME CHRISTMAS.

Three Hundred Years Ago.

In the fifteenth and sixteenth centn-
ries this whole season was given up to
revels and jollity, in which eating and
drinking had a prominent part In
London in the fifteenth century the first
duty of the Lord Mayor and corpors-
tion was t8 dine, and then go, assoberly
a3 might be, to the Church of 5t.Thomas
Acon, and sit through the whole service.
On other festival days and Sundays
they had a habit of skipping out after
the. prayers were under way, but on
Christmas they were bound to set an
example of perseverance. Service over,
thelr worships rode on horsebaok, by
torch-light, through the market of
Chepe and back to the chureh, where,
being in a liberal frame of mind on ac-
copnt of the day and the dinner,
they made a money offering to the
church. Each man contributed the
magnificent sum of one penny to its
treasury! This duty done, they re-
turned to their own houses, and made
more or less a night of it, after the im-
memorial manner of good city fathers,
in private, the custom mnot hav-
ing yet arisen of manifesting
halpineha by “painting the town
red.” We read a ~deal about
the excess of the Christmas dinners.
Sir John Reresby in his memoirs makes
a penitential note of a dinner at Thyr-
ber%jon 1681: ““The Earl of Huntington,
my Lord Ellend, and some others dined
with me, when we ended “the year in
more than an ordinary debauch; which,
God forgive me! it being neither my
enstom nor inclination much to do so.”
The néxt year there was at table a *Mr.
Bolton, an ingenious clergyman, but too
much a good fellow.” The good fellows
lIiked Thyrberg; during the holidays: as
many as forescore gentlemen and yeo-
men, with their wives, dined daily at
the hall.

Christmas was always a demoeratio
festival; all classes mingled in the games
and merriment, and hospitality was
universal. An English gentleman in
the countrg', on Christmas Day in the
morning, had all his tenants and neigh-
bors entér the hall by daybreak. The
strong beer was broached, and the
black-jacks went plentifully round,
with toast, sugar, nutmeg, and good
Cheshire cheese. The at saus
(the Hackin) must be boiled at day-
break, and if it failed to be ready, two
young men must take the maiden (i. e.,
the eook) by the arm and run her round
the market-place till she was ashamed
of her laziness. The maids had,
however, some privileges of
retort. In some places in Oxfordshire
it was the custom for the maid-servant
to ask the man for ivy to dress the
house, and if the man refused or neg-
lected to fetch the ivy, the maid stole a
pair of his breeches and uailed them up
to the gate in the garden or highway.
During the festival days the tables were
perpetually spread; the sirloin of beef,
the minced-pie, the plum-porridge, tur-
keys, geese and Elum—pudding’a. were
all brought upou the board at once, and
every one ate heartily and was wel-
come, so that the proverb originated of
“"Iis merry in hall when beards wag
all.” The gentlemen went to early serv-
jee in the church, and returned to
breakfast on brawn aml mustard and
malmsey. Brawn was a dish of great
antiquity. It was made from the flesh
L of large boars which lived in a half-
wild-state, and when pnt to fatten were
strapped and belted tight round the
carcass, in order to make the {lesh be-
come dense and brawny. It came to
market in rolls two feet long by ten
inches in dinmeter, packed in wicker
baskets. At dinner the first course
served was the boar’s head, on a silver
platter, adorned with bays and rose-
mary, carried into the hall with much
state, preceded by the Master of Revels,
and followed by choristers and min-
strels singing and playing compositions
in its honor. A stanza of a common
caro] sung was this:

“Then sett downe the swineyard,
The foe to the vineyard,

Lett Bacchus crown his fall;
Lett this boare' head and mustard
Stand for pigg, goose and custard,

And 20 you are weloome all"™

Another dish, common to Shakes-
peare’s day, which ndded at least to the
show of the feast, was the “stately pye,"
that is, a peacock or pheasant pie. In
the days of chivalry the knights took
their vows at a solemn feast, on presen-
tation of a roasted peacock in a golden
dish. This custom was kept up at
Christmas by the bringing in on the
most magnificent dish the “house could
afford, of a peacock in a pie, preserving
s much as possible: the form of the
bird, with the head elevated above the
crust, the beak richly gilt, and the
beautiful tail spread out to its full ex-
tent. It was from this superb dish that
the oath came, By cock and pye, sir.”
At the supper two servants attended,
bearing fair torches of wax next before
the musicians and the trumpeters, and
they stood above the fire (the fire of sen-
coal being originally in the midde of
the room’) with the musicians till the
first course was served, when they re-
tired, with the musie, to the buttery.
After supper, as well as before, there
were revels and daneing during the
twelve days of Christmas, and games in
whieh all elasses joined. One of the fa-
vorite games was known as snapdragon.
Brandy was set on fire and raisins
thrown intoit. The diversion consisted
of adventures to pluck out the raisins.
The Master of the Revels sung a song or
carol, in which the gentlemen took part
at his command.

The requisites for good Christmas
fare were plenty of good drink, a blaz-
ing fire in the hall, brawn, pudding and
souse, and mustard with all (mustard
is your great provokerof a noble thirst),
beef, mutton and pork, shred or mince
pies of the best, pig, veal, goose, eapon,
turkev, cheese, apples and nuts, with
jolly earols. Whon the company tired
of games and romping sports, it gath-
ered about the ruddy fire, and had tales
of lezendary lore, adventures of knights
and Iadies and friars, of strange appari-
tions and ghosts, of coaches on Imw,ly
moors drawn by a team of headless
horses driven by a headless coachman,
with graveyard passengers, of wonder-
ful portents in nature, storiesof true
love wrapped in mystery and ending in
grief, and all sorts of ghostly reminis-
cences, which seemed as real as the
dancing shadows which the light of the
Yule-log cast upon the dusky timbers of
the hall. Such tules, we read, formed
principal part of the rural conversation
at all such assemblies as this at Christ-
mas-time.— Charies !Judh?y Wurner in
Harper's Magazine.

- ——.e——.———

Riding Double.

Mr. Russell, a famous M. F. H. in the
west of England, was on one oceasion

mning & fox in a wild and unfre-
quented part of his country, when, on
wocount of a strong wind and deep
cover, lie had for a short time lost all
sound of the pack. Suddenly he over-
took a miller, who, having tied his
donkey, with his sack of flour, toa
hedge, was joining the chase and mn-
ning for his life. ~Have you scen or
heard the hounds?" said Russell, in a
hurry. --Yes, sir,” said the miller;
“they’re just afore, running like bells;
don’t ye hear 'm?" -<Jump up,” said
Russell; “*my horse shall carry us both
as far as he can:™ and he actually car-
ried the miller behind him till the fox
was killed. Mr. Russell would rather
have one sporisman ont with him than
twenty fine gentlemen who put on the
searlet coat merely for the love of the
fashion.—Nimrod.:

The Feastings, Games snd Pastimes ot |

FARM AND FIRESIDE.

~Poultry houses should be so cleaned
that when entering them at night not
the slightest odor should be detected.

—The potatoes from whole seed ri-
pened nine days earlier than those from
cut potatoes at the Ohio experimeptai
station.— Cleveland Leader.

—When a cow holds ui: her milk,
says the Farm Journal, tie her calf near
by while milking, or give her something
to eat. The idea is to divert her atten-
tion while being milked.

—Almond Cake: Three eggs, two
cups sugar, one cup sour milk, cne tea-
spoonful soda, one-half cup of butter,
two and one-third cups flour. Bake in
pie-tin.—Toledo Blade. .

—Peach and plum pits should not be
planted in the gall. as many of them
will germinate if allowed to remain out
all winter. It is better to keep them in
doors until spring, then crack and plant
very early.—Troy Times.

—White Cake: Two coffee cups of
sugar; one coffee cup of batter; the
whites of four eggs; one coffee cup of
cold water; three and a half coffee cups
of flour, with three teaspoons of baking
powder. Beat the batter until light,
add sugar and stir well, thenadd whitas
of eggs (not beaten) and beat well all
together; add the cold water, then flour
and baking powder.— The Household.

—An exchange says that rocky forest
land had better be kept in woods until
the rest of the farm is in the highest
possible state of cultivation. There are
millions of acres 'of poor land partly
cultivated that ought never to have been
cleared off. Of that which is plowed
not one acre in 1,000 iz made to produce
half as much as it would produce if
thoroughly tilled and wisely fertilized.

—So long as a stone is not too large
to be turned in the furrow, or pass be-
tween the harrow-teeth, it is a benefit
to the soil. It is merely a solid frag-
ment which gradually weathers away
and is oonsmntz‘fumishi fertility as
the rain and st crumble it down.
Hence to pick a field clear of these *in-
cumbrances” is to deprive it of a source
of constantly aceruing plant-food—pot-
ash, lime, phosphoric acid and other
valuable mineral matter.—New York
Tribune.

—Raised Loaf Cake: One cup of but-
ter, three and one-halfcups of sugar, one
cup of lard, seven cups of flour, onecup
of yeast, two e one pint of milk,
one small pinch of a, one-fourth
pound of citron. Warm the milk, then
add half the flour, and one cup of
shortening, one cup of sugar and the
cup of yeast. Let this stand three or
four hours. Then take the remainder
with spice and raisins, and mix all to-
gether. Letit standina warm place
over night. Just before putting into
the pans add the sods and citron.—
Boston Globe.

—The Couniry @Gentleman says:
“Sometimo between now and next
spring every owner of a plum oschard
or apricot tree should insert in the
trunk, or if the tree is large, int) each
main limb, an iron plug to strike on
with a heavy hammer for jarring down
the curculios. The plugs may be easily
and cheaply made by a blacksmith, by
chopping up & round iron red, say
three-eighths of aninch in diameter
and three inches long; and then set in
holes bored in the tree an inch or two
deep. A blow on one of these plugs
will bring down every curculio, npon
sheetls to be spread under the trees.

PORK-MAKING.

he Seeret of Making It Profitable—s..me
Good Adrice.

The prevailing opinion expressed by
Western New York farmers, at a recent
meeting of the Farmers' Club at Roch-
sster, was opposed to the old-time prac-
tice of wintering our shoats and butch-
ering them a year or a year and a hall
old. The practice favored is to have
pigs littered in the spring by old breed-
ing sows, ot improved breed, and butch-
ered before the first of the next Janu
ary. This*practice is based on the be-
lief that swine feeding paya best which
keeps the animals growing rapidly from
birth to butcher’s block.

One member, who had practiced
different method for some twenty years,
explained his system. He planned to
have a portion of the pigs littered early
inthe spri.ng. in order to have some
ready to kill at ten months. Others
were littered in June, when cow’s milk
is plentiful on the farm and there is
good pasture. The June litter he kept
in thriving eondition the first season and
through the winter. The next summer
e allowed them the run of pasture, with
milk and slops, fatteningin the autumn,
when they would average in weight
about four hundred pounds.

The secretary of the club, an advo-
cate for the practice of having pigs lit-
tered in the spring, advised feeding the
pigs for the first six months on clover,
peas, middlings and skim milk and
other feed in which the albuminoids
predominate, the leading object during
these months being the rapid making of
musecle and bone rather than laying on
of fat. A good clover-pasture with milk
and mill-feed promotes rapid growth
until midsummer, when gleanings of
the wheat stubble, a erop of field peas
and the like carries them on until the
first of October, when the final fatten-
ing process bezims. At that season,
the secretary believed that no other food
makes good solid pork faster than old
corn-meal cooked.  Whether it always
pays to grind and cook the corn is an-
other question.

The president’s experience had led
him to believe that pork can be made
more rapidly on cooked barley-meul than
meorn-meal. A member reported suc-
essful results with a feed of oats and
aarley mixed with corn-meal.  His ob-
servation had been that old hogs thrive
setter  on corn-meal alone, while
ounger animals require a change of
food.

The members agreed that the state of
‘he market is an important factor in
leciding the most profitable time to
outcher and sell. The opinion was,
nowever, very generally expressed that
«t does not pay to hold the pigs very
long after extreme cold weather begins.
fInless the animals are warmly housed
sonsiderable loss of flesh occurs, for the
fat-forming ing redients are expended in
teeping up the vital heat.—N. ¥. World.

Cheap Food.

We have heard of potato crops ten
uns of sound roots to the acre, and if
wheat at thirty to thirty-three shillings
5 only three farthings per pound, *‘‘the
vegotable bread of potatoes™ is yet
much cheaper. On bread and potatoes
the Englishman now could almost, if
the diet wounld content him, rival the
East Indian living upon rice; asregards
cheapness, the rations costing three
vence or two pounds of bread, and the
balance laid out in potatoes and salt
patter, would maintain health and
strength.  Cheapness then prevails in
Europe, at least as regards the prime
necessaries of food.  Cheapness of meat
fs only at present dangled before the
piiblic in the promises of New Zealand
and other mmtton. Home-bred stock
that come to market demand one shill-
ing per ponnd for their cost, as against
wheaten flour at a penny. Twelve hun-
dred per cent isa wide difference be-
tween bread and meat! However, even
at present prices the wheat and flour
markets keep very dull.—London Spec-

wator.

——There is much am_uggling from: |
Mexieo inte the United Siaivs, —20 Y.
Bun. :

Beef.

Beef is eut vp and the parts are named
s follows: The slaughtered ox is first
“‘quartered,"’ that is, cut the four parts
after the hide has been removed, each
quarter comprisiog a leg and that por-
tion of the flesh immediately connected
with it. ‘I'he fore quarter is divided in-
to the “‘rattle,”” the better part of the
fore quarter, and the back; and the
“clmtti'I »'" the neck flesh of the animal.
and the poorest beef, used frequently
for stews and pie-meat, is cut from the
back. The rattle is much betier than
the back on account of its mot having
the coarse tissue and toughness of that

art, and is near the belly of the animal.

he hind-quarter, which is sometimes
very incorrectly called thie **hind should-
er,”’ isthe mealiest portion of the flesh.
It is divided into the round, furtherest
down the leg, the rump just above it,
and the loin or sirloin, extending from
the hipto the rib and including and
covering by a slightly coarser grade of
meat, the precious tenderloin, the pride
of luxury, and considered the finest bit
of beef. The round is, of conrse, much
less tender than the rump, being furth-
erdown the limb, and the rump is yet
less delicate than the loin.— Stockman,

One Cent.

Boys have now a new reason to save
their pennies. At the sale of Professor
Anthon’s eollection of coins some days

since, a cent of the coinage of 1792
brought $77.50. This precious cent was
coined under the direction of Thomas
Jefferson, Becretary of State, to whom
Co gave the matter in charge in
1791. It was debated for some time
whether the United States should make
its own coins or have them made abroad,
and Mr, Jefferson being consulted, gave
it as his opinion that coinage was *‘an
attribute sovereignty'’ which ought to
be delegated. Cobngress having adopi-
ed his view of the subject, he sent to
Europe for workmen and set up a small
mint at Philadelphia.

At that period no copper was mined
in America, nor were our inexhaustible
stores of this metal known to exist.
My, Jefferson, therefore, had to import
his copper, and this valuable cent was
made of part of the first lot received.
Any careful boy can begin a modest
coin collection, which, in his old age,
may be worth much more than its weight
in gold.—N. Y. Ledg-r.

A Hardware Sto'.

Last spring while I was on my way to
the “Mardi Gras' we stopped at a vil-
lage restaurant for dinner. A gentle-
man desired to take a cup of tea into
the train for a sick lady. “No!” yelled
the proprietor, *‘you can’t take no cups
oiut o' yere.” :

“But it is for a lady who is tooill to
come in."

“Don’t make no difference,’’ was the
reply; “*no cups kin go out o’ yere."

*1'll pay vou for one,” persisted the
gentleman, producing a dolﬁr hilL

*“We don't sell cups,’’ was the sneer-
ing answer. “D'ye think we keep a
hardware sto'?"'

“Judging from this,”” said the man,
who ced one of the doughy sand-
wiches in his hand and looke:lg at iterit-
ically, I should suppose yon did!"

The ngers set up & mighty shout
of Iauggler and approval, but neverthe-
less the man did not get off with the cup
of tea, and the invalid lady’s thirst re-
mained unquenched.—Southera Manu-
Jacturer.

Making it Even.

The Duke of Wellington got a letter
onoe from a lady saying that she was
soliciting subscriptions for a cerlain
church in which she wasinterested, and

had taken the liberty to put him down for
£200, and hoped he would promptl
send her a check for that amount. H{
forthwith replied that he was glad she
thought so well of him; certainly he
would respond to the call; but he, too,
was interested in a certain church
which needed subseriptions, and, count-
1ng npon his corre: pondent’s well-known
liberality, he had put her down for £200,
*asnd so0,"" he concluded, *‘‘no money
need pass between us." —Ezdiange.

—A Crow who was hitter]ly complain-
ing that the coming winter had deprised
him of the opportumity of scrau:ﬁ:g
for corn was overheard by the Rat, who
said: *But yon must remembdf that it
is only after the farmer gets his®orn in
the crib that I have any show at all.”
“Winter is my enemy,’’ put in the Hare,
“‘because il leaves my tracks in the
snow to befollowed.” ‘“And onmly for
that,”” added the Dog, “I'm afraid I
should not taste of hare once a yeag,"
Moral—Dame Nature realized that she
couldn’t satisfy everybody and she
didn’t try to.—Detroit Free Press,

—There are now six different persons
in Chicago in the business of makin
artificial dimples, and you can't wal
a block in that city without some wo-
man will dimple at, you in the melting-
est manner.—Detrojt Frie Press.

—It has been recently shown that fly-
ing fish do not fly at all, their wings
and tail being employed merely to sus-
tain their owner while he is in the air.
The wir:fs produce a curved compres-
sion in the water from twelve to fifteen
inches apart, while the tail produces
almost no effect save that of a propel-
ling force. After the fish leaves the
water both wings and tail are rigid, and
so remain until the lish falls back by its

.own weight.— Chicago Times.

—Cat breeding has becomean indus-
try, as the skins can be used to line
cloaks.

— — — —

THE MARKETS,
CixcisNATE, December 22, 1684
LIVE BTOCK —Cattie-Common$l 60
Cholee Butchers............ 400
HOGS—(Commaon. ...
+ Good packers. .. ..
SHEEP—Good Lo chgiet
FLOUR—Fumily..... .
GRAIN—Wheut-Longbos
No.2 red.......--...
Corn—No. 2 mixed.... ..}
Onts—No. 2 mixed.......
Hye—No. 2. ... ...ooocene
HAY—Timothy No. 1. .....
HEMP—Double dressed . .
PROVISIONS—Pork—Mes
‘Lard—Prime steany. ..
BUTTER—Fancy Dairy
Prime Creamery............-
FRUIT AND VEGETABLES—
Potatoes, per barrel..... 1
Apples; prime, por barrel
NEW YOREK.
FLOUR—State and Western.... 82 30
Good 10 Cholee...,....<..... 3060
GRAIN—Whent—No, 2Chicago
No.2red....
Corn—No. 2 mixed....... !
Oats—mixed e T
PORK-—Mess. ... ....... S 12 3
LARD—Western steam. .. .
CHICAGO.
FLOU R—Stnte and Western. .
GRAIN—Whent—No. 2 red...,
No, 2 Chicago Spring.
Corn—>XNo., e
Onts—N
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Hye .....
PORKR—Muss,
LARD—Stenm ... ......cccaooe
BALTIMORE.
FLOUH—=Famlily .
GRAIN—Wheat—No. 2
Corn—umixed . -
Onts—mixed... . =
PROVISIONS—Pork—Mess .
Lard—Refined................
INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No-2red. ... ...coovonnn
Corn—mixed. ...,
Oats—mixed

Flour—A No. 1.....

GRAIN—Whont—X
Corn—m'xed ...
Qats—mixed.....

PORH—mess

LAKD —steam

A Faithful Preacher.

Rav. N. T. Allen, of Groton, is & Bap- |
tist minister of the old school. He is

orons as many who have not attained |
half that age. He performed a m
day‘l:s work Sunda, wni‘k’d o
ome in the morning an d to
per Mystic, s distance of seven mﬁal::
where he ﬁ:w:hed in the Baptist church
at 10:45. participated in the Sunday-
school exercises at twelve o'clock, and
ndministered the Lord’s Supper ai one
o'clock. He then rode three miles for
dinner, and returned to th?n g’umh and
preached atseven o’clock evening.
At the close of this meeting he started
for his home on foot. Hisw time
was abont five hours, two honrs and a
half each way. The severe rain storm
of Saturday night caunsed the road to be
very muddy and in some places badly
washed. He arose thismorning at four
o'clock, Itﬂh u:usl.k-.nd ti;e fine l;o:;dfﬂon
to repeat the work of prev]
if oceasion required.—New London ﬂ
gram. ny

—The weather-table of the London
Times shows that ths city had but
five and a Lalf hours of sunshive during
the entire week ended November 20.

Ma. I. CanrExTRR, 468 Fourth avenne,
New York, after running ‘a gauntlet of
eight years’ rheumatism, used Bt. Jacobs
0Oil, the great pain reliever, by which he
was entirely cured and has had no retarn
of his complaint. ;
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Dr.
»—woman’s
best friend, It will save money.
——
Tae London Globs says: ““The higher
the civilization the later the dinner hour.”
In this country the lasier the cook thelater
the dinner.
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Tae Vourato Bery Co,, of Marshall, Mich.,
offer to send their celebrated Evzcrao-Vor.
Tal0 BELT and other ELECTRIO AFPLIANCES
on trial for 30 days, to men (young or old)
affiicted with nervous debility, loss of vital-
ity and all kindred troubles. Also forrheu-
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A wupavy sigh—A ecyclone.—Louisville
Journal.
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